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EPISODE FIVE

MIMOSA SAN,
HE boat glimmered for a moment on the

outermost edge of our vision—then it
slipped over the horizon edge and dis
Appeared There tined 1} silver wak

of mos ght-

rEretsT” I anked,

the unconguerable, turned
broadest of Jhams grins. 1
couldn’ hiave  mmade e
editor-in i tad pulled off the
stunt—ias 11 Beatrice"

wtl o et them go—that's

surely have
the Secretar

tters from
of War,

the
1

vall down ecountless hlesy.
heuds Those must be the re-
wards of our well-dalng, Thase we'll re-
coeive 't
we didn't Bravinn was pratefyl: the
r b = o next
from Al Cx-
hias not forg
not sure he mman-
very well, Anna

a letter on

Tea Garden,

rend

like

“Honornble Missus Fairfav—~tirertings,
I write 1o know If 3ou will send Jove
‘hnrm o unhonppy Jopanese girl whone

Inver follows unother Mlimosa San.”

1 eonfeas that | =smiled as 1 laid down the
lotd =mile of toleration. 1 did
no ned the subtlety which may
t: the simplest little daugh-
e she loves,

Jimmw

Barton « e intn the

office ST REv S
Ing ey and ‘nf
nmiernine

1) of the
Ereatest h & and 8

particular premeditation I

Without
turned 1t

o Jimmy
you take

it

me tn the Nippon Garden

asked,

: nmy remarked
d tn take me any-
WS a resumpt

paper folk have not
conversatinnal sparring dur-

hours!
in plenty of tima

on ftiarden wigs—

I use the a charming littie
place out on windered
from the I inte the
nf Westrhes like a bhit of

Japan, wafted magleally from ==
cident,

Slant-
ternd ar
and ol

dlid nat les

oirient ta

mirls

with

In garh of the Orient
~ v -

Feor nent 1 reflected that It was
rather tie to he a mun on business
bent Ur d of =t a g mning for a cup
of delicious afte m tea, And then 1 re-
membered that wis Mimosa San's affair,
not mine, e tn the first little maiden
who appro; nd asked for Mimosa San.

The girl s

eromanious how and went

nver tooa proetty little ereatuare wha was
perched high on that typh vowestern hit
of furniture, a chashier =100 The littie

adjuster of finances
lofty nerch and

climbed
came

o n
GVEr Lo us

from her

With shy sweetness, she asked: “What
T can do for hoenorable Missus and Mister—
that my pleasure.”

his s sour letter—is it nat, Mimosa
Ean?

The girl took it eagerly. *“Oh---wvou Rea-
trice Fairfax? Honorable Missds Fairfax?
I think I have great hanor,

“Yesz, T am Miss Fairfax, Mimosa San. 1
came in reply to yvour little letter-—-and now
if you will tell us vour story 1 will try to
help you.”

Mimosa had ventured to fall in love with
Hako Satsu, manager of the Nippon Tea
Garden.  She thought he loverd her too—
though he —they had only
heen the d lonks such as

Mimosa was quite sure I could understand.

Jimmy loaked most tremendously hored—
as if he had much more fimportant things
to think about than the romances of a pretty
little Japunese maid. He devoted himself to
his tea with rdor, @l when that was
fiinshed, fell back on a cigarette to console
himaelf for his wasted time,

All had gone well with Mimosa's romance
until that very day, when a handsome, well-
groomed woman had come to the Ten Gar-
den,  Satsu had ushered her to a table as
was his wont, and prepared to walk away,
when she called him and invited him to sit
down. e looked surprised, bhut did as the
womian  asked, The stranger smiled and
leaned over to Satsu. Suddenly she put her
had over his,

“And oh, Missus Fairfax, when 1 see that—

how she smile to him and take hands, a
dragon come into my heart and claw so0 it
hurt. T boar that—bhut what 1 cannot hear
is when waitress girl bring him in  hat,
coat and stick, e get up and go out—
with her—with that stranger. T think she
nnt 8o much prettier than Mimosa San, but

he go, and pretty goon 1 follow,

"1 think if he n go any¥where with her,
T can go after: He find Mimosa San little,
but she fight. He go with her to what you
call apartment-iat. T =tay oulside. [ think
tosmysell, Mimosn San she like to kill S;::ln-
f=h lady who make secret sign to Jlako.

And with starlling suddenness at Just
that particular moment, Jimmy straightened

up from his slouching position of boredom
and became absolutely alert, THe was so
tense, #0 vividly eager, that even the little
Japanesa girl noticed it,  She fiasherd him A
conquetish  smile, and dimpled with delight
at her success as a story teller,

Nut T knew thal James Barton was on the
«trail of a blg story.

When Mimoasa San spnke of the Spanish
lady who had come to the Tea Garden and

had stolen away Huko Satsu's flekle atten-
tions, Jimmy, the blase, became Jimmy, the

alert. 1t was not until several hours after-
waurd that 1 knew clearly just what 1
of thought the Jlittle Japanese girl
started in his reportorial wmir

Hut in order that the tale of the Nippe
Teu Gard may be dlear ta vou, I shall
teli the i for Jimmy's interest A
That 1 im0 ¥ ditor, Howard
Biarnes, hi aAsniEned ta J . Wwn inter-
view with John” Draston, or uf the
Lrayton ritle slght,

Al the end of his visit with avton he
Bpot nothing more th a promise thiat the

= him an interview when

were In the Government viult Lhe

Xt «  Mr. Barton wasn't in the halit

of returning to Mr, Barnes with excuses and
for “Munans'

s he determined on a second effort. Back
Journal he came, made his arran
ments to take me 1o the Nippon Tea Garden,
and then right-about. e wnd returned over
the road to tha Er 1 home, .

»'s little rcar troavelled nt a leisurly

out of deferer to s age—and when

saw 4 big, high-powered limousine eir-

down the road at territic speed he drow

o the of the raad caonservitively

e gave ta the Kless machine

which los as if it could bowl over his
Httie var at one swoop

half heur later Mr. PBarton

t Brayton home E'p to the door

A the int i af Hewspap Te

who half exp ve it slan g in his

faee nlmost as soon a it was apened e

rang the Lell vigorously

At last It was opened by a wild-eved maid,
wha did not lont the half-sister
of the tidy yvoung pefs had admitted
him in the rmorning 4 & moment later
Hrayton was telling Jimmy a story which
filled them both with mingled emotions of
anger, chagrin and terror

“l.ess  than
. Barton,*”

then impatiently.

w like

tarenty minutes
said the inventor, “there was
an accident o the road  just outside may
A wh cume off a big ear that was
paxsing by, and & weman wWis hurt,

Her chauffeur shouted for lielp and 1 went
it: of course, why You see
daon’t yau? 1 had just heen addressing
an envelone 1o Brigadicer 1erul Haynes, of
the War Department, a shington,

The blue-prints for n rifte =ighi

befnre vou

noe?

were in-

shile it I left that o the table’ when I
WENt out o rescie the She might
have heen hurt —dangern hurt. 1 had wn
£n. You see that, don't Barton? You
don't think I'm to blame?"

“For the love of heaven., man, g0 on,
hurry, hurry, ‘pronto” Weae are wasting
time if anything serlous has happened. 1°]]
only binme you if you don't get on"

“I'm getting on—U'm getting on,” said the

fntor, strugeline 1o turn 4 dreamer into
i man of actie in a few sentences, “Well,

helped the sroearry the waoman into

1% house, sh as badly brulsed, uncon-

Aned 1} LA moment later, after the

had helped ue= lay her an the enuch

had gone 1o get a basgin of water, 1

over 1oor ure myself.  She might

heen  dead, " Know Then some-

thing struck me arply. It was here, |
think—1 still feel a little pain.”

“Jiu-fitsu" exclaimed Jimmy. *“Was the
man a Jap!”

“0dh, I didn’t notice.  Tle seemed an or-

dinary enough young chap—you couldn’t sea
much of him A long coat and goggles enyv-
ered. him pretty thoroughly., Just a few
minttes before y¥oil rang the door bhell 1 he-
vame conscions awvain, but 1 had a pretty
bad time of it wanaging to get up and untie
They had her all strapped and
helple A curtain cord they used, I think.
' not quite steady on my feet yet.”

“But the enavelope-—the blueprints.
they here?' asked Jimmy

N They pot away
the hother of it

Then Jimmy remembered the car he had
passed on the road, the big speed-demond, He
had obhtained but a glimpse of the driver
and the woman in the tonneau. Rul the
glimpse had sufliced, It had registered on
Mr. Barton's brain,

“That's moare than ‘the hother of it Mr.
Brayton,” sald he. “There's the deuce o
pay. The man was a Jap, The woman
looked Spanish; some of the Hidalgos have
never been reconstrueted since Manila Bay."

“Come an, man,” cried the inventor with
A sudden influx of violent energy. “We are
wasting  time, We must follow them at
once in your car.”

Jimmy thought
and smiled grimly.
New York by now.”

And then Mr. Barton hurried to the 'phone

Are

with them—that's

of the

“Too

hig speed
late.

demon
They're in

and called, Beekman 2000, Howard Barnes
answered the telephone,
Jimmy's conversation meant an extra for

The Journal and information
miut the police of New
two dangerous sples.

The headline of the extra read:
INVEXTOR'S PLANS STOLEN,
Mrayton Rifle Sight in the Hands of Spicw,
“It _is not particularly surprising, is It,

that Mr. Barton so suddenly ceased fuming
and fretting at hig enforced inaction, when

that would
York on the trail of

Mimnsa San breathed that little sentence
which told how the Spanish lady had made
gecret signs to Haku?  The vision which

that story eonjured up in his mind fitted in
marvellously well with what scemed to Jim-
my far more than Just o girl's love tale.
This was an affair of natlons—the Bray-
ton riflle sight was In the hands of a Jup:
that Jap had betrayed a rather startling in-
terest in a Spanish woman., And It wns a
Spanish woman and a Jap who had stolen
the plans from Brayton's home. Of so much
Sherlock Tlolmes Barton was reasonahly and
sailly sure. TRut was there any hape that
this knowledge would avail him anything?
A pretty little waltress approached our
table. “lIxcuse, Mimosa San. You come Lele-

e

phone?
Jimmy leaned across the
to Mimosa.

“Can you show us where they woent?-
asked he,

table and spoke

Before the zirl could answer

repeated I¥: “"You vcome

Mimoss San—you come now."
Little Mimosa Sun held the fate of nations

In her tiny hands that day.

wititress
telephone,

the

She came over to the tiuble and spoke
with a courtesy from which some of the
cager desire to win a friend had gone:

“You cexcuse me, pleass —that | gone so
long. It very unportant.”

“Yes, Miss Fairfax will excus:

Jimmy in the tone nof @ rosal er.
“"And now you must show us wh thiey
went.'” s

A sudden change blurred the @irl's face
tn an appearance of indistipnerne: Her
beady hrown eves filmed over, her elear-
cut features settled intoe o mould of fm-
passivity., The #pirit of the Orient cur-
tained itself fromn the eves of the West, The
souil of Mimosa San eluded us,

“I don’t remember,” sald the girl

Y0, eome, Mizs Mimosa San, you inust re-

member.”™

' i 1
and woven into the pattern which bl taken
definite form, although |

and tell
the next
ity co i

1 ry
hanuntin
- 1L T

I knew
e from
into my

before, 1
Anna Cartes

write. You
“Dear

So 1 shall hurry ahead

Iy

shitll have
Senoritii-—yYour

kinew

Ietter which
il

Arnold.
respect  for
I promptl

oy

alrfax,”

Instinetively
th wanin
e amd out

thit

of it

lies hefore
it word for
American

is an idiot.  But you, 1 think,
clever-—only Httle soft-hearte
admire cleverness—and 1 am a
hearted myself, You shall see.
“You and the nice voung man

special
gl
ordnshingzly addressen,

whin had s1i

ire

with

nothing

twenty-four hours,
came to
ay simgled out
my special delivery stamp

must
[ 48 L8 i
the iy

S

waoril.
detective
rather
Vaell,
little soft-

me
from

An-
the

ind that Hako Satau
the pathway
member. You
me?
"Heflore

find
Ne-
blamao

wias the firat to
leading to its corridors.
arc a womian-—-do you

he left the Garden with me he
That waa i hegin-
us first to my apart-
There we had to plan what we must
Bul bhefore we had finighed planning the
of the Motherltiond I meant that Hako
1 should notiece that | was a woman,
hieautiful,
And when

zirl

hied smiled-—smiled ance.
ning,
ment.
s,

thur work tonk

the work war done, the littin
might sigh all gshe Hiked; she

' fty the Nippon Ten Garden and
Anna Cortes and Hako Satsu would be on
board o launch whick should carry them
and that which they had been sent to ob-

tiin out to a waiting ship.”
I looked from my read
Anna Cortes’ plan might b

letter.
itself

iz of the
ve fulfilled

but for a force bigger and finer than her
Castilinn abandon to emotion—the force of
love, i

I dreamed a minute of the primitive,

grin will alwuys be s stifled as to my part world-old causes which bad made Anna
3
¥
\
3
s
Mimosn San assumes charge of the situation,

But Mimosa San her head, “I in the stor of that Iittle Japanese doll- Cortes’ plans miscarry—and then I went on
don't remember. | any friemd, haby, Alin san, unless | make clear with her letter, . . .
fionorat Missns New to yvou, 1t w: ot a cruel part. Hear me "That T did not leave an the launch you

: me place out from the beginning—and then Judge be- know,” wrote Anna Cories “Parhaps you
twent G even think yon knew why, Pt You are
' == TN A =py in the employ of the wWrong, For one thing ¥ou eannot know un-
clous, Japas gavernment-——so much I grant you, til I tell yvou this: Anna tUnrtes is soft-
who but why not? My husbhand, my father, my el ke you!
brothers all had o nart in the war for Cuba, “We made our nlans—and then we carried

Shal aaani of’ the 1 they all u‘h-»:] in the vain fleht that them out, vory cleverly. | think. A great
ten-room.  with | PUS B un- hich hele il shainsang right limousine was placed at our fdisposal. Satsu
colored by o of the ager %-'-'-‘:1'" true to the disguised himself In the uniforn, of a chauf-
personality which had leaped to greet us E A ¢ the _ : A '-‘r*""\‘f‘l‘r‘_f! your feur; gogples and silk wind-mask vcovered
Wt pur coming. country for »ou, and who settled her islands. his face. The Motherland protects her chil-

Miss Falrfax, would you wmi eothe W have our ldeale, too—tut you do not dren when they perforin missions.

Chesloiye hurey bach to v puper, think of that, do you “He brought the car te my door as if he
satd. Jimmy, under oo f Mimosa “Cuba Hbre' meant poverty and loneliness were servint and 1 emplayer, There was
San's interes wav Western ¢ me. It deft gne widowed, orphaned—an no Lime to waste, so we drove like mad nu
men troated Wt enemy to oy countey.  Asain | ¥ou, over the road. At last we came to a bend in

il e forllam why nr\i'.'. You 'h:n-:- no answer, have vou, l.ln- roail. There was no one In gight,
at Moran's.” Senoritie Falrfax?  Bead on then, and Judge Sarsun went forward tn reconnoitre, and
LS AR - me fairly. then lie returned to complete our arrange-

AMnr T the nroprigtor of the best detnes s country, ! became a gov. MMENRts,

'“U.‘lh i |\- ; |"."r" 1..11':\ !...i-:..wlll:\t“';:"!-. ) of ! - The pay “With a wrench he looacned the huli-cap
.lum il -*}" L b 1 i A IHt “m_““ im- 3 5 becausa | was in, young, from one of the wheels untit the wheel was
ter and shr AUEORRACE it Ty y Hekiisa of and possess ' mie of the beauty of the sure o come off with a few more hundred
Hed himself, a= 1 Know hiny, in the o Wotien. af €2 . thery were plenty of in- vards of driving. Naxtj he put oll on tha
the Nippon fiarder vasnit amiable oy from. the husbands of my employvers, license plates and threw dust upon them go
ahout o nf {1 s he partieus ooy the women never noticed me—to them 't would appear he had come from a gEreat
larly wmiable about b of it—the e 5 machine, w talking machine of lan- distanes,

handling of Ann:a. | FUares, “Then he returned to the wheel, and he

To g0 on with 1 SOy Jimry loft me, “Then T omot * of the educated Japan= drove slowly around the curve which led to
r-ln il|l.| um;a;n,.:-- . a r=1:-”| ‘WQF;; I‘l!w ese wha nre the “Yellow Peril’ of the house we had vome to rob,
check anid escoarted 0 o pon OUr co 3 . wal pie 3 rrant e A= N 3 5
Tea l:al:.l-lv-n. It Her o manasenent ':..1.];‘:" .”‘til-u'.p e -.\--|.-"ic-.r-:.:'|.1- :‘:|l-11. “l“.(.“r“:n the Hs l‘,\. and carefully Satsu drove around
now, but 1 newv, n. The NIpDpon jike themselve ] b 1 ourve, and just as we got to the road
Ten Garden wns 1 for Minosa San., bR L ) ! nul.mdr_-_ t!!n house where Number Five had
She will never revisit it—anor will 1, The the =py better than the sent us, Satsu put on a little burst of epeed,
s ! DLy of ; . The Japanese were the and the loosened. wheel came off. The ecar

I found a taxi at the very entrance and T g0l 10y me hindls matier if drapped to the side of the road, &« I leaped
hid myself {n its dark, uphalstered depths, WiE not disinterested” 1 tter 0f they to the sround as though I had fallen. Rut

After o few minut o came o cloaked mennt to use me for thelr own ends? They first | tore my forehead with my fingernails.
and veiled fAgurd 1 new little Mimosa at used me kindly, Remember that. I suppose 1 shall wiways bear the scar on
onece, in spite of her ineffectunl disguise, “And so was it not inevitable that [ be- MY brow. T do not ciare, There are deeper
and I ordered the taxi driver to follow her. .00 WoEPY En the pay of the Japanese? sCars on my heart,

Slowly my little jady of Nippon walked “Often 1o our gecret ecouncils there came “After 1 had fallen Satsu leaped from the
down the gtreet, Slowly my taxi follawed iLYOunE soan of Japin whose name they told €ar and stooped over me, then he shouted
her. 3 Hako Satsu, His voiee was musieal, for help,  And presently from  the house

Never wag a chase more hlind.  Naturally inner charming il he seemed in- there came the man we ware sSeeking,
my sympathies were with the girl who had different to all the women ot oir n tingsa, “He helped  Sitany carry me  within and
written me for help, even though the little Me, he never noticed 1 resonted that, lay me on the couch, and then In a moment
daughter of the Orient had tacitly dismissed determined that he should notice me some I Wik conseious amd our host unconseious.
me when her problem finally solved itself day. For Satsu struck him a sharp blow across
without my aid. “And then, at Iast, the Number the hack aof the neck, The impact of the

What message had come aver the telephone ive, chief dignitary of ’ i here edie of his hand did its work aquickly, and
wires? It seemed hardly possgible that New YorK, gave me a dangerous mission. travton—the man we had come to .'Ig-_s;mll
word Hako Sutsn conld semd his did not * the mission  becaus took —fell in a heap at the side of the couch.
sweetheart woulid be sufliciently pers, me to Hako Satsu of the Nippon o den, Then we went into the inner room to search
to swing her from her jealousy of him to a “T went te his sarden and urg hiim for that which we had bheen sent to take,
sudden attitude of cnarded enmity toward Sit with me at wmy tible whi 1 haid rea, I1e “On the table bLofore us _lay an envelope
us. waus aquite inditfersnt until 1 gave him my addressed to ‘Brigadier-General Haynes,

I wondered o news value the message: ‘L am sent out by Number Five. Washington, D, ('
story could have for my and why he “Then he looked at me calmly and “Satsu seized upon the envelope and tore
had suddenly gone in search of our faith- passionitely —with an  impersonal  inter it open. It contained blue prints of the
ful ally, Detective Moran, but with interest nevertheless,  He reach Brayton rifle sicht.  Our Motherland needed
"1 found myself in a labyrinth of questions, into his pocket and held on to me iosmall those blue prints, Knowledge of them
to which there seemed no plausible answers., paper dislk. wis numberad seventeen, ht save her a fortune in lives and enuip-

So T follawed. AL last Mimosa stopped in “Then [ in turn gave him my message, ments some. day.
front of an  apartment  bullding—perhaps rand: umber  Seventeen  will aceompany JMako Satsw looked at me and smiled:
this would prove to ba the “apartment-flat” henrer and follow  instructions or the 'omriade, we have done well, Now we must
of which she luul spoken, Motherland, Number Five' ?’"Il T car in order and return to your hon-

I paid my driver, and ecautiously on foot “While he read, 1 Jooked about Car- 't'l"‘I""f t'“l"‘"i“_i-'- , And then 1 have some-
I erept after the little Japanese girl, Onee den, A pret HELle Japanese wailress— ng to tell you,
in the apartment building, she climbed the very doll-1 by of a girl, stoml watehing: us, "My heart leaped Joyously, 1 milght have
stairs, and [ wmeckly followed after. At last Over hor | face oxpressions chased them- Spared myself that,
she came to the apartment she was seeking, selves — fairly hirling  oul their puny “"Agnin we drove desperately, for there
rang the dourbell, and a second later she strength against me-—Annd Cortoes ¥ Teixa, Was indecd need of haste,
was admitted, “I smiled to myself: ‘Sa this was the secret We bussed very few ecars. 1 remember

T hurried down to n

telephone booth and
ealled an’s, Theo T ogave Jimmy the add-
dress and minnber of the apartment In which
Mimosa Sun had sought refuge,

"We'll be there in a jilfy-——twenty minutes
or half an hour at the outside,  You hold
the fort, Miss Fairfax,” came back Jimmy's
vaicee over the telephone,

I hurkied hack to the building into the
depth of which Mimosa San had vanished,

At one side of it was a dark alley-wapy,
and sketched against the dingy gray wall
wiag a zlg-zag of fire-escapes. Deneath one
of them stood i large limousine. There was
a gap of two or three feet between its top
and the lowest fire-eseape, 1 measurcd the
digtance with my eyve, n careful examination
of the muscular development of my arms,
and elimbed to the top of the ear. A mo-
ment later I was swinging in space.

The threads of the plot which was devised
in the Nippon Tea Garden must be gathered

of Hako Satsu's indiffer
neeqd
finishend

girl,. Well, 1
“Satsu
oum.

“addly,

The

“T leaned towards Satsu and laid my hand
the Mother-

over his, You will come—for
Iand? 1 asked.

T will come he replled gravely,
he drew his hand away.

“Then 1 remembered that 1 was

Satsu, wha

ity -zirl

registered o
was a
work in the world of dipl

not
Lhe

note, tedlded
T

Viw

man meant to

wasle his power—hia chanece 1o he

fully.

"Remember that my life was stripped o,
all things—Ilive, protection and

e B AR BN b g AN

that

should
the

nee. rhis doll-bahy
ir her as a rival'
anl

And

Anna
Cortes, daughter of a Spanish Don, and that
my fathers had dwelt in the corridors of the

Alhambra. | Hako

grent
ot
man
he was meant to ho—nn the silly little slunt-
eved doll who stood watching us so sorrow-

position—

tora
witching us

only one. A despieable e masa of metal
which cowered (o the side of the road to let
us mo on. I leaped forward to sep iIf one
of our people micht he driving that eur,
That, 1 suppnse, was the heginning of the

et for me. Hut what does it matter? Woar
the end w fore-doomed because T hove i
tender heart, and could not tuke her lover

from the doll-faced baby of the tea-sarden,

I meant to! Oh, yes' [ meant to, and 1
think T might have stucereded,
“There was an extra outl. Your paper s

clever, Tt blazoned for all to sce how

Breat
army secrets had heen

atolen by a man and

womian, amd that all porta werea closed to
them,

“But even your clever paper could not
know of the little launch which was walit-
Ing for ua! We decided to lis hidden in my
Bpartmont until dark, “And T gloried (n the

ong hours tlll darkness which would give
me my chance to win Hako Satsu.
“Wao had nothing to do during al)

thpas
hours but tdlk.

And so it came about that

]

called hee
told me
and how

he told me of Mimosa San. He
hig little ‘Almond Blossom.' He
how sweet and gentle she was,
much she loved him.

“And at last I, poor tender-hearted fool,
sadfd to him: ‘But Satsu, you need not leave
Mimnsa San behind, they will take ones
woman on the launch. They will not care
which one of us it may be. Mimosa Saa
shall have my place.

“'But  the Motherland?
Satsun,

“'l shall work here for the Motherland.
She shall work there in my place by vour
gide across the sea—where I am not going—
not going now that I know of Mimosa San
and your love for her) So I spoke. But T
knew all the while that it was not so. That

she could never do the work I might have
done.

“Your government will not taike rne, Sen-
norita Falrfax. A Cortes v Teixa doss not
g0 to the cell where perhaps the night be=
fore 1 common thelf was housed. I am
free—I shall remain free.

“Is there any message you can send me—
any work you wan give me that shall SAY
yon think perhaps I was justified? .1 know
I w-os, but I am lonely—and I have lnst
e.r. thing: the award for my work, the
Wurk itself, and even perhaps—life.

“The Motherland les in wait and passes
gentence on those who fail her. T am lonely.
Have you any word for me? Remember I
mizht have teken Mimosa San's lover, and
I did not steal him. The Plana I took—bint
I am no love thief.

“What have you to sav to

"ANNA CORTES Y TEIXA?™

If T confess that there were tears In my
eyes, will anyone think the worse of me?

I never heard from Anna Cortes again. I
have never even had news of her. 1 often
wonder if ever our paths will cross again.

Sometimes 1 feel that the Motherland ex-
acted from her a heavy penalty for fallure.
It seems to me that she was a brave and
splendid soul who had blundered much, but

gasped Hakeo

who retrieved it all when her big moment
came But when | s=wung from the fire-
[t 1

“pe outside of her apartment none of the
sympathy which came to
had a place in my heart.

I caught at the lowest rung of the ladder
and pulled myself up gradually from one
cross-section of that fire-escape to another.

What waited fo rme at the top?

Directly my message came to Jimmy Bara
ton he and Moran and Brayton embarked
in the reporter’s little car and started on a
wild ride for One Hundred and Thirty-sixth
street. At the best, however, there was ne .
hape that they would arrive within the half
hour, and Jimmy had asked me to “hold the
fort” in the meanwhile,

So [ made my adventurous litile climb up
the fire-escape, peering (n  window after
window on my upward Journey,

At last T got the view af interior decora=
tions for which I was seeking. Through o
window on one of the upper flonrs I caught
a glimpse of my little Mimosn San. I
opened the window cautiously and ventured

me a day laler

in with a decidedly sympathetic feeling of
all housebreakers.
T erept across the room on tiploe and

necked through the kevhole of o door which

had of a sudden disobligingly shut itself.
In the lighted living room beyond T could
discern three Agures: Mimosa San and
egnod-looking young 1 in earnest conver-

sution, while a magnificent

woman of warm,
Oriental beauty puaced the floor witching
them with emotions which any editor of &
eolumn of advice to lovers must have found
casy to interpret.

Mimosa San's happiness was hers again—
that was evident. Her ivory rcheeks wers
rose-flushed. her eyes sparkled and there
WAS a

tremendous sweetness about her lips.
She seemed utterly oblivious nof everyvthing in
the world but the man at her side and ut-
terly ‘conscious of every glance and intona-
tion which emanated from T,

And the beautiful woman who was nacing
the floor so feverishly had the tragic look
of the ignored “Tartium-quid.”

I keyed myself to a nervous tenslon of

concentration which was actually physically
painful.
And then, propitiously, that little friend

of conspirators—the telephone bell—rang.

The beautiful woman whom T had been
mentally likening one moment to a caged
tigress and the next to a drooping poppy,
went to the telephone, She listened for a
moment; then turned to Satsu and spoke in
a voice whose rich vibrant auality 1 blessed
even while I admired it,

“The launch is at Pier No, 25—East River,"

she said,

Intuition teld e that they would hs
armed. I was one against them. 1 was
auite defenceleas, I simply could not let
them get away—and Yel I dared not attempt
a_ resistance which might block JTimmy's
plans by revealing to them the fart that
they were followed,

They c¢rossed the
knew must open on
hand on the
hind which 1
must he

room tn a door which I
the hallway, [ laid my
knab of the door opposite, be=
had found shelter—something
done at anee,
In nnother wmoment the hall door opensd—
from the outslde,

Jimmy, our friend Moran,

and a third man
whom |

recognized as Hravton, rushed fn.
The inventor seized the Spanish womnan
when she tried to run past him, Hako
Satsu dashed toward my door. I opened it
auictly and stepped Inte the room, Wa
were four to thres now, What hope was
there that our enemy conld escape? A sec-
ond later Maran whipped out i pun and
ordered Satsu to put up hia hands,

With emger attention T watcehed the worlk-

manlike way In  which Detective Moran
searched the Jdap. Presently his cleverness
wias rewarded, for he discovered a  blus

envelope which he handed to Brayten, who
recelved It as If it were a kidnapped child
magically restored to its parent,

No one was paving : y attention to littla
Mimosa San.  Suddenly she drew a gun from
the folds of her kimono and almed it at the
nien.  Instinctively they released Satsu. A
#un in the hands of & woman is a fearsoms
thing.

Sutsu aprang through the doorway into
the inner room from which 1 had  come.
Holding the attacking foree at bay, Mimosa
Han backed after him and closed the door,

They would go down the fire-escape up
which T had c¢ome. That 1 knew: so when
Jimmy and Moran darted after them, I cried:
“Pier 26, East River.”

We left Brayvten guarding Anna,  Hew
well he guiarded her you know., The point
of it wnas, I suppose. was that he was too
busgy fondling his plans for the rifle sight
to pay much attention to the thief thereof,

There was no reom for Moran in Jimmy's

oar, 0o we sent him back to reinforce Bray-
tan,  ITowever, what are two mers men In
the hands of a beautiful Castilian advens

turesa?

Never shall 1 forget
I think we made most

We wot there in time 1o ses Satsu running
along the end of the pier with Mimosa In
hig arms. When he saw us coming he fairly
hurled  her ingo the waiting launch and
Jumped after hen, Then he stood in the end
of the bont, with folded arms, defying us
With the fearlessness of a young Samural.

Jinmny drew his gun,  He rested |t across
hig left wriat and almed carefully,

L eanght his arm. *“T.et her have him,
have the plans,” 1 said.

And the little Jauneh bore Mimonsa San and

her lover out across a wake of moonlight
0 a4 new world, >

that ride to Pier 25.
of it on one wheel,

Wa

(Another Adventure Next Week.)




